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one of the birds I heard was the nightingale, and,
after a moment's attention, singled out the robin
as the bird in question, This incident so impressed
me that I paid little attention to the report of the
next man I met, who said lie had heard a nightin-
gale just around a bend in the road, a few minutes'
walk in advance of me. At ten o'clock I reaehed
Liphook. 1 expected and half hoped the inn would
turn its back upon me again, in which cane I pro-
posed to make for Wolmer Forest, a few wiles
distant, but it did not, Before going to bed, I
took a short and hasty walk down a promising-
looking lane, and again met a couple who had
heard nightingales. "It was a nightingale, was it
not, Charley ?"

If all the people of whom I inquired for night-
ingales in England could have been together and
compared notes, they probably would not have been
long in deciding that there was ut leant one crusty
American abroad.

I proposed to be up and of! at five o'clock in the
morning, which seemed greatly to puxxle mine host,
At first he thought it could not be done, but finally
saw his way out of the dilemma, and mud he would
get up and undo the door for me* himself, The
morning was doudy Mid misty, though tht1 previous
night had been of the fairest There is one thing
they do not have in England that wo can boast of
at home, and that is a good rooBcuIinc type of
110inquiry, put to test the reliability
